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CORRECT_CLOT!cl tf>JG 
THE BEST, THE NEWEST, EVERYTHING THAT 18 STYLISH, OJI' , , 
MATERIALS BEST ADAPTED FOR THEIR BEAUTY AND HARD SERVICE, 
YOUR POWER OFSELECTION 
WILL BE VERY MUCH AIDED BY A VISIT TO OUR STORE, WHERE WE SHOW YOIJ THI 
BEST AND NEWEST IN MEN'S WEAR, AT A GREAT SA.VING OF PRIOE, 
Dress Snits, Business Snits, Clerical Snits. 
FULL DRESS SUITS TO HIRE ..••• 
SPECIAL DISCOUNT TO STUDENTS. 
JULIAN W. TYLER, 
CLOTHIER, FURNISHER, AND HATTER, 
24 E. BROAD STREET, COR. FffiST. '· 
THE STATE BANK OF VIRGINIA, 
RICHMOND, VIRCINIA. 
CA.PIT.A.L, $500,000. • SURPLUS, $240,000, 
JOHNS. ELLETT, President. WM. M, HILL, Cashier. 
ALEX. OAMERON, 
PETER H. MAYO, 
JOHN TYLER, 
x::>IRECTORS, 
JOS. M, FOURQUREAN, GRANVILLE G. VALENTIH, 
JOHN 8. ELLETT, JAMES D. CRUMP, 
T, O. WILLIAMS, Jr., 
Safety•Boxes in new Burglar and Fire-Proof Vault 
for Rent at $3.50 and Upwards per Annum .•.. 
COLLEGE BOOKS! COLLEGE SUPPLIES! 
BOOKS, FINE STATIONERY, . 
OXFORD TEACHERS' BIBLES, 
GOLD PENS, POCKET-BOOKS, 
CARD CASES, ETC., ETC ..•. . 
Fountain Gold Pens from $1.50 to $5.00. 
H U NT ER & CO 629 East Broad Street •, Richmond, Va. 
LIBRARY 
UN/VERSl'I Y OF n!CHMOND 
v i ,GINiA 
DISCOUNT OF TEN PER CENT. TO STUDENTS FOR CASH. 
DEALER IN ==-
CLOTHING 
.. HATS, and FURNISHING GOODS. 
STRICTLY ONE PRICE . ... , , • 
STUDENTS ALWAYS WELCOME. 
DRBSS SUITS POR HIRB. 
S I H, C. SHEPPARD. a eslllen • J. J, MITCHELL, • J, H, MULLAN. 
Tne Bell Boak 1d~t,tianery ~0m~1ny, 
COLLEGE TEXT-BOOKS, 
728 East Main Street, = Richmond, Virginia. 
REPRESENTED BY J. D. LEE, RICHMOND COLLEGE. 
No. 5 W. Broad Street, !Rklhlmomll, Va. 
Old Phone 3!52. New Phone 914. 
Cut Flowers, Designs, andCollege D corations. 
,. 
Diamonds, Watches, . . . 
Jewelry, Sterling Silverware, 
Novelties in Gold and Silver 
OUR MEDAL WORK IS THE BEST ! 
Ask for our Fall Catalogue. 
It will Pay You I~-~ 
C. LUMSDEN & SON, 
731 Main Street. Richmond, Va. 
SOUTHERN RAILWAY! 
The Famous Through ..Car Line Between 
V' • • t"' S t"' ~ t"' S t"' t I Peerless service. ngm1a, 11e OU lhanu 11e OU 11wes I Schednles Uneonalled. 
Operating the Most Luxurious and Handsomely-Appointed Trains, 
composed of Pullman 's most Modem and Elegant Drawing-Room, 
Sleeping-Cars, and Sonthem Railway Dining-Can, viz- • • •••..• 
W hi l d 8 th & f • '& d Dally between New York, Virginia, Florida &S ftll' an an ~au \\'es~ern iillllb,e J New Orleans, Asheville,:· Land of the Sky,' ""Ci Chattanooga, and Nashville. 
UNITED STATES FAST MAIL Dally between New York, Virginia cities, , New Orleans, Florida, and all Southern 
and Southwestern Points. Carries Tourlat Sleeping Car, without change, from Washington to 
San Francisco every Wednesday. Connection at Salisbury with train carrying through day 
coaches and sleeper to Memphis. 
Passengers w and from Richmond Oollege, Richmond, 
can make Connection with the above Llmited Trains 
at Danville, Greensboro,and Salisbury, , , , , , , 
The Southern Railway oft'ers EXCEPTIONAL FACILITIES to the Students of Richmond 
College and other Richmond Institutions to and from their homes . 
Be sure that your Tickets read via Southern Railway, the Short Line to 
Aiken, Augusta, Florida, Nassau, N , P,, and Jekyl Island. 
All Information relative to Rates, Schedules, Sleeping-Car Reserva tions, etc ., 
cheerfully furnished uy<>n application to any Agent Southern Railw ay, or 
c. W. WESTBURY, Travelling Passenger Agent, 920 E. Main St., Richmond, Va. 
J. M. CULP, Traffic Manager. W. A. TURK, Gen' l Pass. Agent, 
J ah nk eBros "'"':;:.:,~-:;:_ .... , 
== ===·' W ATCIHIM\AKlERS 
JEWELERS AND OPTIGIANS, 
9x::1 Ea•t Main Street, • Richmond, Virginia • 
.Eyes Examined Free. No Charge Except f'or Glasses. 
All Klnds of' Repalring a Speclalty, 
J. Watson Phillips, THE LEADINC MONROE MARKET, 
TRY HIM. 401 WEST GRAGE STREET, TRY HIM. 
The Easy Running 
"HOUSEHOLD" 
Sewing Machine. 
The .. . 
Most Modern Sewing Machine 
of the Age, Embracing 
all of the Latest Im• 
provements . . . 
Unequalled for 
Durability, Range 
Old Sewing Machines taken in exchang e .& ""'' ,~ ..s 
Dealers wanted in unoccupied terri- C>, ""O\" "-, a n'-1 
tory. Correspondenc e solicited , s• 1. . t Address---• \mp \C\ 'Y• 
.J. H. DERBYSHIRE, General Agent, 
Ebel Building, Richmond, Va. 
Virginia F re and Marine Insurance Company Organized 1832. 
OF RICHMOND, 
WM. H . PALMER, PRESIDENT. 
WM . H. McCARTHY, SECRETARY, 
Issues a short , comprehensive policy, free 
or pet ty restr iction s, and liberal in !ts 
te rms and condition s. Agents in 
every town and county , Cor-
respondence solicited. 
TAYLOR & BROWN, 
Dealers in ... 
· Ladie§ 9 and Gent.s9 Fine §hoes • • 
918 East Main Street. 
Our Calf Shoes at $3.00 a Specialty. 
Furniture ! sYDNoR & HUNDLEY, 
711 and 713 East Broad Street. 
Ten petr Cent. CASt{ t>iseoant to Students. 
PHONE 511. J • E. ROSE & CO., PHONEm. 
1512 East Main Street and 223 East Broad Street. 
STOVES-COOKING, HEATING, and RANGES, LATROBES 
and FURNACES. SLATE, IRON, and 
WOOD MANTELS. 
SPECIAL ATTENTION CIVEN TO 
TINNING, PLUMBING, GAS-FITTING, 8k'ifTMAr:0 HEATING. 
S. 8. lDKINS & CO., 
Bookbinders 
and Printers, 
4 and 6 Governor Street, 
RICHMOND, VA. 
If you want any 
BOOKS BOl:JND or 
PRINTING DONE, 
Write to or 
Phone Us. 
DYEING, SCOURING, and DRY CLEANING. 
All Kinds of' Ladies' and Gents' 
Goods Dyed and Cleaned by ••• 
CARL SCHULTZ, 
.307 . WEST EROA.D STREET. 
NOT FAR FROM COLLEGE. 
A Specialty: 
DIAMONDS AND WATCHES, . I Manufacturing GOLDSMITHS and JEWELERS. 
D. BUCHANAN & SON, 
(Late of Glasgow, Scotland.) 
PBA..t,Tit,A..L W A..T{)H1'.IA.KEBS, 
No. 111 EAST BROAD STREET, RICHMOND, VA. 
Badges and Medals in Gold and Silver made to order at the Lowest Prices, 
also Eye-Glasses and Spectacles in every Style and Price. 





IN TIN BOXES 
are more desirable than ever -
• the new tin box prevents their 
' -breaking and is convenient to 
carry in any pocket. 
For Sale Everywhere. 
. . 
................... 
Notice! If You Want The Best • Plumbing, Tinning, Gas-Fitting, 
Culverting, Furnaces, ~anges, Fire-Place Heaters, 
Oas Stoves and Oas ~adiators in the City, see 




On application, we will be glad to send all Interested In the cau Sc 
of education catalogue and full particulars concerning our popu-
lar new text-books, Including School Histories, Readers, Copy-
Books, Spelllnr Blanks, etc., etc. "A New Era In the Educa-
tional Development of the South" sent fre e also on application . 
It w!ll pay you to get particulars concerning this splendid 
series of books. Quality high. Prices low. 
Address, B. F. Johnson Publishing Co., 
Richmond, Virginia . 
THE COLLEGE BARBER SHOP ... 
WANTED-Everybody to know that the only up-town place 
where they can get a First-Class HAIR-CUT for 15 cents 
and SHAVE for 10 cents, is at 
White Barbers to 
wait on you. 
JOHN H. FELDNER'S, 
316 West Broad Street. 
••• 
R. L. PETERS, ... 
Ne>. 6 Sc:>"L1th Sev-e,rith Stre-t, 
House, Sign, and Decorative Painter, 
Graining and Polishing. White Enamelini, 
Kalsomining, Wall Coloring, and Glazing. 
All Orders Promptly Att ended To. Phone 1079, Your Patronag e Solicited . 
Virginia Navigation Co., 
.JAMES RIVER DAY LINE between 
RIOHMOND, NORFOLK, NEWPORT 
NEWS, OLD POINT OOMFOBT. 
Riebest River In J.merica in Coloniahnd War Seenery 
Leave Richmond Monday, Wednesday, and 
Friday, 7:00 a. m.; Peter sburg. 8:00 a. m. 
Arriving at Old Point Comfort, 4:30 p. m.; 
Norfolk, 5:30 p. m. 
Leave Norfolk, Tuesday, Thursday, and Sat-
urday, 7:00 a. m.; Old Point Comfort, 8:00 
a. m. Arriving at Petersburg, 3:00 p. m.; 
The Fast and Elegant Saloon Steamer "foeabontas" Richmond, 5:30 p. m. 
Fare One Way, Sl,50; Round Trip, S2,50; Second 011188, Sl. 
IRVIN WE-ISICER, Ceneral ManaKer, Richmond, VlrKlnla. 
Drs. GEO. B. & CHAS. L STEEL, • . • 
. . . Der, tists,r;:: )))~ 
OFFICE ._J 727 Main St., bet. 7th and 8th Sts. 8 
' ( 307 Main St., bet. 3d and •th S~, 
DR. GEO. B. STEEL, 727 E. Main St. 
D~. CHAS. L, STEEL, 807 E. Ma.in St. Richmond 1 Va, 
i~,,,~~~~,,;:';;;:~::;:';;:~::~ 
I SP~~1~~~Rl~I~~~'.ST; 
as LEADERS IN OUTFITTING, to supply ! 
them with the most serviceable and best in 
wearing apparel at LOWER PRICES than 
obtainable elsewhere. We've suited this 
feeling to the action, and offer you your 
Fall a.:r1cl Wi:r1ter OLltfit, 
from head to foot, at lower figures than 
were ever quoted you, and allow you TEN 
PER CENT. DISCOUNT off those prices. 
We shall expect you all in .... ~ ... 
0 H BERRY & Co MAIN and ELEVENTH • , ., STREETS, 
THE BEST-MADE CLOTHING, 
THE BEST-WEARING CLOTHING, 
THE BEST-FITTING CLOTHING, _ 
at THE LOWEST PRICES, at 
BURK'S CLOTHING OUSE. 
Being Manufacturers, we save all intermediate 
or Jobbers' Profits. Its worth saving, too. We 
would be pleased to show you through our 
stock. We know it will please you. TRY US! 
Bur~'s ClotMng House, ClotMers, Hatters, f umis~ers, 
1003 EAST MAIN STREET. 
VoL. XXV. 
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Vt..-~GINIA 
DECEMBER, 1898. No. 2. 
JENtot==tn==<Ibtef. 
HENLY M. FUGATE. 
:.assoctate Et>ttots. 
LITERARY. 
SAMUEL L. MORGAN, Philologian. WALTER S. MCNEILL, Mu Sigma Rho. 
COLLEGIANA. 
"EDWARD T. POULSON, Philolo{Jian. BURNLEY LANKFORD, Mu Sigma Rho. 
ATHLETICS. 
ARTHUR J. HALL, Philologian. 
EXCHANGES. 
HOWARD LEE McBAIN, Mu Sigma Rho. 
JBustness .martagets. 
ALLEN W. FREEMAN, Mu Sigma Rho. 
THOMAS B. SPENCER, Ass•t, Philologian. 
" Inviolable custom." 
IT was a lively season in the social circles of M---, 
one of our prosperous Southern cities. Entertain-
ments, receptions, and balls followed one another in 
quick succession. I had not been accustomed to so 
much gayety in the little country town in Virginia which 
I called my home, but I left home saying I was going to 
"enjoy the winter in the South," - and consequently I 
gave myself up fully to whatever pleasures came my way. 
My cousin, at whose home I was spending the winter, 
was one of the belles o( M .. . , so I foun~ rny!iel( in 
th~ s_ocial_ whirl . fr.om. th.~ very ti.Ast w~ek.. o( my vifilJ. 
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One evening while at an informal reception at one of 
the most elegant homes in M--- I was introduced to 
Miss Helen McGregor, a beautiful brunette, tall and 
queenly in appearance and with a grace of movement 
that is rarely equalled. As I looked into those soft 
brown eyes, for the moment I was privileged to talk 
with her, I felt a peculiar sensation in my breast-some-
thing of an enlargement of the heart ; and as I walked 
home with my cousin my thoughts were so fully occupied 
that I received a good scolding for being so absent ~ 
minded. I made due apology to my cousin but did not 
reveal to her the cause of my stupidity. 
A few evenings later I was invited to tea at the home . 
of another of M---' s social leaders, and to my great 
joy I found Miss Helen among the guests. My star was 
in the ascendency that night. I had the pleasure of ac-
companying her to the tab}e and during the course of 
the evening I was thrown much in her company. It is 
needless to say this was to me a very happy evening. I 
went home thinking Mrs. Lamar the most charming 
hostess I had ever seen ; but now, as I look back upon 
that evening, I suspect it was rather Miss McGregor 
than Mrs. Lamar. 
During the next few days my thoughts were often of 
Miss Helen. I could see her stately form, her great 
brown eyes-and the more I thought of her the worse 
my heart affection became. I resolved to ask permission 
to call on her, and acting upon this resolution I wrote at 
once. To my great delight she said she had no engage-
ment for the evening and would be glad to see me. 
I told my cousin where I was going and she said : 
"Well here, let me tell you, Jesse, Helen is a very pop us 
lar girl, and it is very probable some other boy will call 
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during the evening, so I wish to inform you as to a 
custom universally observed in M--- If a boy calls 
on a girl and finds she has other company he expects the 
first comer to leave in a very few minutes." 
" But I have an engagement with Miss Helen for the 
evening," I answered. 
"That does not change matters in the least," she re-
plied, "if another boy drops in you are expected to leave 
if you have not been there ten minutes. The custom is 
inviolable." 
" I think the custom is abominable. I never heard of 
. anything quite so unreasonable, though I have heard of 
many silly fashions," was my reply, as I pulled on my 
glove and started for the door. 
On my way around to Miss Helen's I philosophized 
on customs, and I was almost mad enough to have writ-
ten a satire on the one of which I had just heard. "But 
of course," I said to myself, " I cannot afford to disregard 
that which rules so many of my fellow-men-I only hope 
I will have no occasion to be bothered by this outlandish 
way they have in M---" 
With these thoughts I rang the bell, and soon I found 
myself in the beautiful parlors of the McGregor home. 
Talking to Miss Helen I soon forgot all about the sub-
ject that had engaged my thoughts on the way around. 
I thought Miss Helen more beautiful than ever and I 
settled back to enjoy the evening to the fullest-when 
suddenly I heard the door -bell. 
Quick as a flash I noticed what seemed to be a good 
way to escape being cheated out of an evening's pleasure. 
There were double parlors to the house and a door from 
each into the main hall. My plan was to go into the 
bac\{ parlor and wait until the new-comer was seated .in 
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the front and then I would go out and come again. 
This, I thought, would work well, and " my friend the 
enemy " would be the one who would have to leave. I 
I told my plan to Miss Helen and she very readily 
assented. I had no time to lose. I stepped into the 
back parlor and drew the sliding doors together behind 
me. Now I felt at ease. I thought of how I would soon 
rout this fellow who had broken in upon my evening so 
early, and I exulted in the thought. 
I started to the hall ; but just as I was about to step 
out I heard steps approaching. Being alone in the back 
parlor and a stranger to all in the house except Miss 
Helen, I felt somewhat awkward, and glanced around to 
see if I could find .any way to escape being seen. There 
was an old-time square piano in the room and I quickly 
crawled under this, hoping thereby to escape detection 
by the one coming down the hall and to be able soon to 
get out to execute my plan. 
Imagine my position when an elderly gentleman came 
into the room and, making himself comfortable in a big 
arm-chair, begun to read his evening paper. In a few 
minutes a lady and two children came in. All made 
themselves comfortable and evidently came to spend the 
evening in here. "This, then, is the sitting-room," I 
thought, "and I am in a pretty plight. I wish that fellow 
in there was in the Philippines or some other sea-port as 
far away. 'Inviolable custom!' I despise the very 
thought ! A man having to conform to all of the con-
founded fool customs of the day is most too much. If I 
ever get out of this I'll show the next fellow that customs 
cannot govern me. I verily believe that most people ot 
this day would poke their heads in the fire if only custom, 
fashion, said it was the thing. And I've been as big a 
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fool as any of them, but I've played fool for the last 
time." 
My thoughts ran somewhat like this at first, but I soon 
had other things to think about. The two children, tired 
of sitting in chairs, commenced to play in the room. 
They were rolling marbles to each other and sometimes 
they came uncomfortably near to my hiding place. I did 
not want to have a scene and so I kept as still as I could 
in my cramped quarters; but I was sure the children 
were going to find me. Several times they seemed to 
look directly at me, but they were so much taken up 
with their play that to my great relief they never saw me. 
I did not dare to move and my position grew to be 
almost unbearable. I was so cramped I thought I could 
not stand it longer. To add to my discomfort I could 
hear now and then a merry peal of laughter from the 
front parlor, where the disturber of my pleasure was en-
joying an uninterrupted tete-a-tete with Miss Helen. 
As the minutes passed my position seemed more and 
more serious. How was I to get out of all this? I 
waited and hoped. 
At last I heard the door-bell again, and a moment 
later all of those in the back parlor were out in the hall. 
"It's now or never," thought I, so I crawled out and 
boldly went into the hall and commenced to put on my 
overcoat. No one seemed to notice me. They evi-
dently thought I had come from the parlor if they did me 
the honor to think of me at all. I heard enough in going 
out to learn that some relatives had just come to visit the 
McGregors and in my heart I blessed them for their 
timely arrival. 
When I saw Miss Helen again she asked why I had 
not acted on my plan that night. After making her 
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promise not to tell how this joke was turned on me, I 
told her of my experiences. She was " so sorry " I had 
been caught in such a box. She invited me to call 
again, and told me to leave it to her to arrange for inter-
ruptions thereafter. I aid leave it to her and found her 
plans more successful than mine. I did not question her 
as to how she arranged, but I called often without ever 
being interrupted again. 
Pm. 
"The Father or Israel." 
WHEN one thoughtfully reads the history of the Jews, 
he is reminded of that passage in Genesis which 
reads : " That in blessing I will bless thee, and in 
multiplying I will multiply thy seed as the stars of the 
heavens and as the sand upon the seashore, and in thy 
seed shall all the nations · of the earth be blessed." 
Upon analyzing this passage, it · is found to be a triple 
blessing. First, "Thy great men-poets, prophets, sages, 
statesmen, teachers, and warriors shall be like the num-
berless stars, and shall shine down, shedding rays of 
inspiration uptm the nations of every age, leading them 
in the paths of truth and righteousness." Second, 
"The multitude of thy children shall be _as the grains of 
sand upon the seashore, which are numberless." Third, 
"All other nations that shall come in contact with thy chil-
dren will be benefitted, that is, blessed." For they shall be 
the religious teachers of the world. They shall lead the 
nations out of the darkness of superstition and igno-
rance into the light of reason and truth. Yes, they shall 
lay the foundation of civilization and culture ; for is not 
that religion ? 
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Now it is evident that there must have been certain 
\ antecedent causes why this threefold blessing was be-
stowed upon Abraham. Of his early life Scripture says 
nothing or very little. It begins with the "call," when 
he was seventy-five years old. Manifestly there must 
have been previous events that caused the "call" to be 
extended to him. It surely could not have been a matter 
of chance or lot that he was preferred to others of his 
time. It was not by chance or cast of the die that Noah 
and his family alone of all the multitude were saved, but 
because he was a righteous man and walked in the ways 
of God. Likewise, in the early life of Abraham, there 
were events (of which the Bible makes no mention) by 
' virtue or' which the "call" was extended to him. For 
1 information, we must go to the Talmud, and there we 
find a history of his early life. He was a person of 
' great sagacity, both for understanding all things and 
persuading his hearers, one not mistaken in his opinions ; 
for which reason he began to have higher notions of 
virtue than others had, and he determined to renew and 
chi;l.nge the opinion all men happened then to have con-
cerning God ; for he was the first that ventured to 
publish this notion : That there was but one God, the 
creator of the universe, and as to other gods, if they 
~ contributed anything to the happiness of men, that each 
of them afforded it only according to his appointment 
and not by their own power. This, his opinion, he 
derived from the irregular phenomena that were visible 
both at land and at sea. If [ said he J these bodies had 
power of their own, they would certainly take care of 
their own regular motions ; but since they do not pre-
serve such regularity, they make it plain that in so far as 
they co-operate to our advantage, they do it not of their 
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own ability, but as they are subservient to Him that com-
mands them; to whom alone we ought justly to offer our 
honor and thanksgiving. He further reasoned that the 
images of his father Terah, whether they be wooden, 
golden, or brazen, could not have strength, wisdom, love, 
pity, eternity, and all the qualities which his reason told 
him must inhere in a true God. His mind also revolted 
from human sacrifices which, in his opinion, were not 
only wrong but cruel, barbaric, and homicidal. Luther 
has truly said, "When the heart is full, the mouth must 
out with it." Abraham's heart was overflowing and he 
had to give expression to the feelings and beliefs with 
which it was filled. 
In one of his satires, Juvenal writes : "Aude aliquid 
brevibus Gyaris et carcere dignum, si vis esse aliquid. 
[Dare something worthy of barren Gyaris arid of prison, 
if you wish to be anything.] How deplorable that after 
a lapse of over two thousand years this saying, with 
equal force, holds true. How shameful! that in one of 
the most enlightened countries of the nineteenth century, 
a similar event has occurred. Colonel Picquart, that 
true patriot and high-minded man, lies imprisoned in 
Cherche Midi, while Emile Zola is concealing himself in 
a foreign land, because they dared to hold up the truth 
to their nation. Need we wonder then that Abraham, 
who attempted to overthrow the existing religious beliefs, 
became a martyr ? Like the wise and good Socrates, he 
was brought to trial and condemned to death. But 
unlike the Greek sage, who met death in a cup of hem-
lock, he was to be burnt on the pyre. " And as he sat 
on it impatiently waiting for the flames to rise and con-
sume him, his parents and friends implored him piteously 
to disavow his beliefs, and save himself from that hor-
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rible death. But he was too firm in his conv1ct1ons to 
accede to their prayers, and joyously awaited his end. 
But behold ! in the curling smoke, to their bewilderment, 
they see him walking in a beautiful garden accompanied 
by divine beings." While this sounds romantic, the 
nucleus-that he passed through a severe trial-is 
highly probable, and it serves to explain the abruptness 
of the passage, "God said unto Abram go out," etc. 
We cannot dwell upon his travels, trials, and cove-
nants with his God, but must hasten to ascertain the 
cause of that magnificent and cheering promise of which 
we spoke above. We come to the " supreme trial " 
when a further and better opportunity was given him to 
vindicate how sublime and elevated, how perfect and 
pure was the faith he had in "El." He is ordered to do 
that very thing against which he so-vigorously contended, 
and for which he suffered himself to be put on the pyre, 
namely, the offering of human sacrifices. Nor is it one 
of his own slaves that he is ordered to slay, but his only 
son, the son of his old age, whom he loved so dearly 
and on whose life the realization of all his cherished 
hopes and promises depended. Yet like the sturdy oak 
that withstands the terrific hurricane, did he withstand 
the promptings of his intense paternal feelings and the 
tireless and gigantic efforts of Satan, who was sent to 
make him disobey his God. It was for this reason that 
the place for an altar was made known to him only on 
the third day, the intervening time having been con-
sumed by the "Evil Councillor." Schiller in that mas-
terpiece, " William Tell," has attempted to portray the 
feelings of a father called upon to slay his child. See 
how Tell, that brave and skilled archer, writhes at the 
feet of the governor, imploring him to spare him the 
shot. How his heart agitates him and how his brawny 
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and trained arms fall powerless at his sides when he 
aims at his child's head. But Abraham, in spite of 
intense feelings, future hopes and prospects, in spite of 
reason itself, was willing to sacrifice his only hope, his 
only joy, the son of his old age ! What imagination, 
however fertile it may be, can approach such a display 
of conflicting emotions? The heart of God was justly . 
glad when he said : " Now I know that thou fearest 
God, seeing that thou hast · not withheld thy son, thine 
only son from me. Therefore, have I sworn to myself 
that I will bless thee and multiply thy children as the 
stars of the heaven and as the sand upon the seashore, 
and thy children shall inherit the cities of the enemy." 
But while we think of Abraham as the " father of the 
faithful," and as an example of blended piety and obe-
dience, let us not forget his intellectual greatness, one of 
the most important qualities upon which the "call" was 
based. Consider how much original genius it requires 
to rise above prevalent superstitions and dogmas ; how 
· much courage and will power to repudiate them. It was 
a most clifficult task for Luther to tear himself from some 
of the dogmas of the Middle Ages. Then how much 
more difficult must it have been for Abraham, born amid 
universal idolatry and degrading polytheism, to break 
through the strong walls of ignorance aud superstition 
and find the light of truth. Consider for a moment the 
religion he founded, and compare it with the religion 
founded centuries later by Homer and a host of Greek 
and Roman philosophers. One can hardly study the 
theology of Homer without becoming entangled in the 
meshes of a barbaric mythology. His gods are but men 
of huge stature and vast strength, who must eat ambrosia 
and drink nectar to live. Their immortality is physical 
immortality only. Like men, they have passions, they 
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hate and love, wage war among themselves, intermarry, 
have favorites, are open to bribes, and, in fact, resemble 
men in every respect save in size, . strength, and physical 
immortality. They created their gods from the stand-
point of men, while Abraham looked upon man from the 
standpoint of God. Thus when we consider that he 
alone arrived at grander, loftier, and nobler conceptions 
of the Supreme Being than did all the Greek and Roman 
philosophers of three hundred years, we must necessarily 
conclude that he was as int~llectually great as he was 
morally. We quote the following from Josephus: "For 
whereas the Egyptians were formerly addicted to dif-
ferent customs and despised one another's sacred rites, 
and were very angry one with another on that account. 
Abram conferred with each of them, and confuting the 
reasonings they made use of, every one for their own 
practices, demonstrated that such reasonings were vain 
and void of truth; whereupon he was admired by them 
in those conferences, as a very wise man and one of 
great sagacity, when he discoursed on every subject he 
undertook, and this not only in understanding it, but 
in · persuading also other men to assent to him. He 
communicated to them arithmetic and delivered to them 
the science of astronomy." Nor are these the only 
qualities that are to be admired. He was also a mag-
nanimous and brave man, hospitable to those whom he 
did not know to be Jehovah's angels. He most piteously 
interceded for the city in which his nephew dwelt ; nobly 
granted him the choice of lands, bravely rescued him 
from his oppressors, loftily refusing remuneration for his 
services; yea, in every way a prince of the earth's fore-
time. Such, indeed, is the father of that race which is 
even to-day most bitterly despised and persecuted. 
JOSIAH M. 
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The Fading of a Flower. 
I sat on my favorite window seat late one afternoon in 
December, reclining on the downy pillows made by 
my "sisters and cousins," and was looking out of the 
west window of my room which opens on the college 
campus. Soon the daylight began to gently fade away, 
and as it did so the last sad rays of the setting sun were 
reflected to me in the most beautiful and delicate colors 
by the snow which had just fallen that morning. Finally 
the view before me softened into vague and formless 
shadows of approaching night-still I did not light my 
study lamp, nor stir from my comfortable seat. Soon 
the full moon arose and her pale beams entering through 
the window panes brought to mind the words of Poe : 
"Ye glittering stars, how fair ye shine to-night! 
And oh, thou beauteous moon thy fairy light 
Is peeping through these iron bars so near me. 
How silent is the night-how clear and bright. 
I nothing hear-No, nor ought there is to hear ~e." 
The enchantment of the surroundings seemed to steal 
me away from the thoughts of the morrow and to beguile 
me lotus-like into a drowsy, dreamy spell. I half list-
lessly saw grotesque figures movin g in strange, entranc-
ing maze _s about the room, while I felt them weaving a 
mesh of silvery threads about me. I did not resist their 
mystic bonds, but yielded to the subtle charm of their 
weird witchery, and dreamed-
,' Some dreams we have are nothing more than dreams, 
Unnatural and full of contradictions; 
Yet others of our most romantic schemes, 
Are something more than fiction.'' 
THE FADING OF A FLOWER. 51 
As I yielded to my mystic charmer I was led along 
through many strange and queer places, and finally I 
was conducted into a pretty home-where all was joy 
and gladness. I found within this home everything 
showing forth the refinement and good taste of the 
family. There was within this most beautiful home a 
perfect flower of maidenhood. In figure she was grace-
fully tall and '' straight, but as lissom as a hazel wand." 
Her hair was a dark brown , and of that hue which is the 
artist's delight to paint, and her eyes were of a softer 
brown and sparkled with such a brilliancy that they 
would kindle a kindred brightness in the eyes of those 
who looked into the liquid depths of hers. All the year 
round the songs of the singin g birds were echoed by 
her voice and her merry lilting was heard from morning 
until night. Her gladsome presence made light and joy 
in the home, and the world about her seemed all the 
brighter and more beautiful because she lived in it. 
Care-free and joyous, she lifted her pure eyes to father, 
mother, and sisters as they , at the close of the busy 
winter day were grouped about the reading -table, before 
which blazed a cheerful fire. The very atmosphere 
breathed of quiet cop.tentment and the restful happiness 
of an ideal home. 
My mystic charmer who was leadin g me whispered-
" wait ''-and smiled through a mist of tears. 
* * * * * * * * 
The circle of friends of this fair maiden included all 
those with whom she came in contact, for : 
"Non e kne w her but to love he r, 
None named her but to pr aise.;' 
Into . this circle came one with a regal presence, to her 
he seemed indeed a very demigod. His voice thrilled 
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her, his touch commanded her, his eyes wooed her, and 
with all of her young heart she loved him. Nor was he 
unworthy of this affection. They loved one another well, 
they loved as lovers never loved before. Well could 
they say in the words of Poe : 
'' Our love it is stronger by far than the love 
Of those who are older than we, 
Of many far wiser than we, 
For neither the angels in heaven above 
Nor the demons down under the sea, 
Can ever dissever my soul from the soul, 
Of the beautiful Annabel Lee.'' 
And finally the day was set for their marriage. It was 
a pretty sight to see the almost childish delight and 
interest with which she made her preparations for the all-
important day which was drawing near. She planned 
during the late hours of the night and during the early 
hours of the morning, and during the ho~rs that inter-
vened she dreamed of the dainty dress that she was to 
wear on this occasion. Oh ! that the dream had ended 
here, gentle reader, and that I might leave you in sweet 
sympathy with the beautiful buoyant girl in all the frag-
rance and loveliness of her heav(,n-born soul, to wear 
the gown and enjoy and help make joyous an occasion 
upon which her young heart was bent. 
The day of days at last had come when they should 
be made man and wife. It dawned fair and bright, and 
to no one did it seem brighter than the fair young bride. 
The birds seemed to rival one another in their sweet songs 
of praise, and the perfume of the flowers were more frag-
rant than usual, the roses were of a deeper red, and all 
nature seemed to have on a new garb. The bride at 
the proper time joyfully repaired to her room to prepare 
) 
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for the solemn and sacred ceremony. When her toilet 
pad been completed and she stood before the mirror, 
her full form reflected in it, she gave a smile of satis-
faction that each part of her trousseau was adapted with 
a ~ness to its place. And well might she admire her-
sel as she stood there in her plain and simple white silk 
bri al dress-a very dream of loveliness and sweetness. 
She as now ready to go to the bridal altar with him she 
so d arly loved, when suddenly sounds of approaching 
feet ere heard as if the person was in great haste. The 
bride thinking that something of unusual importance 
had lppened, instantly sprang from before the mirror 
and r shed to the door. Nor was her supposition false, 
for b ore her stood her father, very pale, and trembling 
like leaf. He had in his hand a message, which how-
ever e had not time to read, before his daughter, who 
had lready learned his errand from his actions, gave 
one eart-rending shriek and fell into his arms in a 
swo n. 
A d when after a couple of days she was told that her 
love was killed in an accident while the hack conveying 
him to the wedding was attempting to cross a railroad 
traqk in front of an express train ; she clearly showed 
jhat her nervous system could not endure the shock. 
ainting spells and hysterics at first shook her tender 
frame and these were succeeded by a settled and pining 
melancholy. Thereafter she always walked in a reverie, 
apparently unconscious of the world around her. Her 
chief delight was to frequent the walks beside the silent 
stream in the lonely moonlight-just as they used to do in 
days of old. The skies were still bright above her head, 
but she could not see the beauty as she formerly did, the 
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birds were singing, but her yoice was silent; there was 
no song in her heart: The flowers shed their perfume 
on the air, but to her the fragrance was gone. I 
By degrees her strength declined and finally af r 
many days of sickness "the silver cord that bound er 
to existence was loosed." And thus in the dawn of ife, 
just when life was dearest, sweetest, and seemed su est, 
"a wind blew out of the cloud chilling and killing ' the 
fair young maiden whose life had been as a red r se in 
beauty and as a magnolia blossom pure. 
Tender hands put her bridal gown upon her an laid 
her in a most beautiful white casket. On the m rrow 
the companions of the maiden in life, and who w re to 
have attended her on that fatal day, now bore he away 
to the church altar, where just a year previous sh 
to have been married. The music was soft and lo 
sweet. The minister pronounced those words : " 
to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to dust," with more 
usual tenderness, for he was well acquainted wit 
particulars of this sad case of love. Then as 
silently fell from many eyes, they carried her t 
cemetery and laid her beside him whom she so d arly 
loved while upon this earth. The maidens then ge ti 
strewed each grave with the choicest lilies, the flowe 
that they both loved so much in life. 
My mystic charmer touched me and whispered-'' Dost 
thou remember?" and then continued, saying: 
"Oh ! ever thus from childhood's hour, 
I've seen the fondest hopes decay; 
I never loved a tree or flower, 
But 'twas the first to fade away . '' 
My charmer vanished and I awoke. 
\ 
\ 
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When I pondered over the dream it was alas too true, 
for the lovely character was none other than a most 
fondly cherished friend that I had knownfrom childhood. 
Seemingly still in a dream I lit my lamp, picked up my 
book and tried to study, but vain was the attempt. 
J. C. C. of Ohio. 
A Secret. 
In meditation's tranquil hour, 
Oft comes the thought with moving power, 
I' rn not alone, there are others, 
Whose lot in life makes us brothers. 
Perhaps some lone event takes place, 
Along the path of time and space, 
That gives a-common stamp to life 
And fills each heart with feelings rife. 
Some shady glen, some quiet lake, 
Some flower fresh from by the wake 
May stir our hearts to agitation 
By reason of association. 
What thoughts a flower may suggest, 
And cause emotions surge the breast ! 
Only she can say-O gentle dove-
Who knows the joy of conscious love. 
Dear friend, shall I to thee impart 
The fondest secret of my heart? 
Thou'lt keep it close I know, how well! 
So here my secret now I tell. 
'Twas fall, the sun to bed had gone, 
There to rest till rosy morn, 
The ev' ning star with eager eye 
His watch was keeping closely by . 
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The stillness of the ev'ning air, 
And nature's glory ev'rywhere, 
Did seem to say: "I must take part, 
And share the joys that swell thy heart.'' 
A-down the sloping lawn we trod, 
A-field we went for golden rod. 
'Twas her desire; softly said she-
" Come, go and get some blooms with me." 
Could I refuse? I did not dare, 
To tell the truth, I did not care; 
For by the flashing of her eyes 
A secret she had I did surmise. 
Lovers we were in days of yore, 
Some fate I trow, and nothing more, 
Had caused the separation sad, 
And made us both a little mad. 
By agreement firm and fast 
Her word alone could break, at last, 
Our spell. No right at all had I 
To hint the past or heave a sigh. 
Along the road we slowly walk' d, 
About the grass, the trees we talk' d, 
Would she at this auspicious time 
The silence break with words .sublime ? 
'Twas Cupid's work, he was not long. 
These are the words : '' I did you wrong. 
My mind has changed-" but then, shall I 
Reveal her mind-far better die ! 
Suffice to say that this began 
A friendship sweet without a ban. 
How happy were those days, dear friend, 
Alas, that they should have an end ! 
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'Twas fall; but 'tis winter now, 
The snow falls fast, winds blow, and how 
The pelting storm beats on the sod 
My cherish'd weed-the golden-rod! 
And with our love 'tis even so, 
Upon our hearts lies deep the snow, 
'Twill never melt, 'twill deeper grow, 
I'll clasp her hand, no nevermore! 
Matches: A Christmas Storv. 
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A. J. H. 
WITH its accustomed regularity Christmas-Eve had 
come again. The city's pavements were thronged 
with sightseers and busy shoppers. Many-hued 
lights shot their brilliance into the night. Through frostec;l 
panes one spied the shopman's treasures and admired 
the artistic arrangements. Gaily chattering the crowd 
passed on, each one bent upon his own thoughts, specu-
lating on the gifts the season would bear to them. Heed-
less, all regardless of the feeble cry that would arrest 
them-
" MATCHES! MATCHES!" 
Probably a thousand times that childish appeal had 
rung out. Nay, not rung out, for with the incessant cries 
the voice had grown weaker and weaker till now it could 
attract the attention of none. 
In this small waif, standing shivering under the ghastly 
glare of the gas, one who questions how the other half 
lives might find some sort of answer. For this small 
element of society sought to gain that living this old 
world is' said to owe every one of us, by selling matches. 
How little would have made him happy! How much 
some have! 
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The pinchings of poverty rather make us question the 
,divine balances that are struck. While one dwells on 
the heights another gropes his way through endless 
shadows of the depths. Thus the eternal equilibrium is 
sustained. Yet the shadow-spirits sometimes catch a 
gleam from the reflecting peaks, and clasping it to their 
yearning hearts are reconciled to their lot. 
A large basket hung upon the child's arm, one end 
swagged. In the swagged end six packages of matches 
were tumbled close together. Staring hard at the icy 
pavement the boy was thinking where the morrow's meals 
were coming from. Early that morning he had invested 
his capital-twenty-five cents-in matches. He had got-
ten ten packages for his money and hoped to sell the 
whole lot at five cents a package, thereby doubling his 
modest pile. But not unlike many financiers his plans 
and hopes received some severe shocks, and he had lost 
heart at his little success. His pale face was turning 
blue from cold and hunger, the imploring eyes were 
dimmed with tears. One tear stole out upon his cheek 
only to be whisked away by the blast. He brushed his 
eyes with his worn coat sleeve. What troubled him 
most of all was that the doll he had picked out for his 
little sister must lay on the dealer's shelves all through 
.that night instead of being snugly tucked in the little 
stocking. No sunny smile would• be on Molly's face in 
the mornin g, for the Saint would miss her garret that year. 
'' Hello, Matches! How's business, old man?" aroused 
the lucifer vender from his mental dream, to find him-
self surrounded by a crowd of young fellows-students 
all, left overs, spending their Christmas in the city, while 
their more fortunate class-mates hurried home to gather 
round happy hearths. 
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" You look sad, old sport" continued the one who had 
first spoken-him whom the fellows fondly dubbed 
"Stumpy." One would have thought from the colle-
gian's tone that the match-boy was a particular chum 
of his. No, the good -fellowship of the season filled 
" Stumpy's" young heart, and the ill-clad boy appealed 
to him. 
''Yes, sir," said the child " biz is on de bum, can't 
youse help a fellow.'' This last with a quizzical glance 
around the group. 
"You bet, " they chorused. '' How many you got." 
The boy counted his store, not that he didn't know 
how much of his stock remained. Had he not counted 
them over a dozen times awaiting customers? While 
his chapped and dirt-stained fingers strayed over the 
packages the students took in his frail and care-worn 
stature and his tattered clothes. 
"Six bundles I'm stuck fer, sir," said the child. 
'' All right, we'll take 'em. Come on." And" Stumpy," 
followed by his friends, led the boy to the entrance of a 
vacant store. " Now, fellows," he said, "you'll ,witness 
a ·performance by the greatest 'spieler' that ever struck 
this village." 
With these words he broke open the packa ges, and 
arranging them in the basket, mounted an empty box. 
His comrades " tumbled to his game," as they said 
afterwards, and they ranged themselves around as the 
more curious from the passers -by closed in. " Stumpy " 
took the boy up on the box with him and proceeded to 
address the crowd after the manner of a str eet fakir. 
'' Ladies and Gentlemen," he began, '' we haven 't got 
any catchp enny contrivance, what we want is n£ckels; 
we have no fake, feast, fair, oi- festival ; neither on the 
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inside have we the greatest aggregation of world-won-
ders ever shown under one canvas. But, kind hearers," 
and his voice lost its strident tone while a tenderness 
stole into it, '' what we have here this peaceful 
Christmas-Eve is a poor little Arab, a street Arab, let 
us call him. A species of humanity often seen but sel-
dom met. He was captured not many blocks from here 
by your most humble servant, and is broug-ht to your 
attention, my good people, that you may assist in put-
ting a little of the season's glow into his wan cheeks, 
and incidentally drop a few nickels into the treasury." 
The half-bantering, half-pleading tone of the young 
fellow had attracted a small audience, and when 
"Stumpy" began to cry the matd1es at five cents a box 
he found many purchasers. 
"MATCHES! MATCHES! " he cried, "all the stock of 
this curbstone bankrupt whom you see staring into your 
kind faces. This stock must bring him a merry Christ-
mas. Who'll take a box? they're cheap at the price, 
only a nickel each. Don't be bashful, but shell out 
your coin and help the poor devil along." 
In a short time the greater portion of the stock was 
disposed of. Whenever the buying slackened one of 
the students would rush up and purchase a box or 
two in order to boost the sale. Dainty maidens, rosy-
'cheeked and warmly clad, dug deep into the season's 
accumulated samples to fish out stray nickels and dimes, 
which they turned over to the child. Gentlemen, hurry-
ing homeward, halted to hear the tale of distress, and 
quickly dropped in their contributions and sped on to 
escape the rigors of the winter. 
In this way most of the stock was sold, and the stu-
dents walked down the street with " Matches " in their 
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midst. Into a restaurant they went, and while the boy 
ate a few things, they planned how best to spend the 
money ; something over four dollars had been collected. 
''Matches" said little, but when he had satisfied his 
wolf-like appetite he began to express his appreciation. 
"Youse guys is de finest out," said he, "down in de 
alley dey'll say I'm givin' 'em a jolly when I tells 
o' dis." 
"Stow it, Matches, stow it," said the Parson, "the 
game is young, the game is young." 
'' Well, sir, you see," t_he boy continued , "I've got to 
get home .to sis, she's waitin' for me, y' know.'' Then 
his face clouded in spite of the crust of grime. 
"Wot t' ell," he exclaimed, " here I've eat dis fine 
grub, and de girl's doll-oh, my mudder." 
'' What now, Matches," said the Parson, "your money's 
not gone, by a dumb sight." The Parson alwa ys prided 
himself on how near he could come to swearing without 
crossing the border line. 
'' Matches" explained how he had hoped to buy a. 
doll for his sister, in order that he might be her Santa 
Claus, and that was what grieved him so much. 
They soon put his little mind at rest by hastening to 
the toy-store and buying the very doll he had picked 
out. Next a good stout pair of shoes and a pair of stock-
ings were put on "Matches," and his basket was filled 
with holiday food. 
He bid an affectionate farewell to his kind friends, 
and proud and happy trudged toward his home. He 
was dreaming again, but a bright picture was before him 
now. He saw a vision of a little flaxen-haired girl drag-
ging untold treasures from an old, ragged stocking. 
Foremost of these was a pink-cheeked doll. He was 
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happy now, and his sleep that night was full of a little ' 
Santa Claus whom they called "Stumpy." 
In the memories of the Christmas the boys spent in 
town, "Matches " occupies no remote corner. They 
speak of the lark they had, and tell of what the child 
ate and did. 
Thus where we least expect to find sweet charity, 
there she is. Her gentle spirit hides behind rough ex-
teriors and chooses various forms of expression. Let us 
trust these boys may ever have that loving touch of 
kindness and feeling for the misfortunes of their fellows, 
that their hearts may ever throb with the divine tender-
ness for the unfortunates of this life. 
ALLAN D. JONES. 
A Storv? 
HE was a peculiar lad. His had been strange circum-
stances, and naturally they had had an effect. 
He was born in Eastern South Carolina, was 
reared in a quiet go-to-church little village called Ab-
botts. The place was named by his father, who, when 
a tot, came, with a widowed mother, from a hamlet of 
that name in Northern Scotland to seek a living in free 
America. To be brief, years of incessant struggle finally 
placed the father in easy circumstances ; but too late-
vitality was exhausted and he died. 
Thus, at eight years of age, our little comrade was 
left alone save two sisters and a baby brother. Young 
lives, indeed, to be cast adrift in this heartless world, 
with no anchor save a small income, no rudder save 
sturdy Scotch blood in their veins. 
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Guardians assiduously began their education. In a 
few years the four were sent to Edgerton in the upper 
part of the State, for academy work. There Willard 
Mahone began boy life which gave him experience but 
cost a good deal. He went with bad boys at the school. 
· Sat up late at night, played poker, smoked, drank, 
"cut " classes, and in all turned out to be a right rous-
ing American boy. Soon it became evident that he must 
change base or be ruined. He manfully gave up his 
companions and prepar ed to leave. 
During his stay in Edgerton, however, Lle had seen a 
little girl who was destined to play a considerable part 
in his little drama. She also was of Scotch descent. 
Had blonde hair, gray eyes, a splendid figure, and a 
sweet face. She always wore a blue military cap, and 
made a dear picture as she passed each morning on her 
way to school. Willard was at the window at the right 
time each day but her coy modesty would not let her 
look his way often. He left without having · met her, but 
often he thought of her-though in the vaguest way, for 
he never imagined that he would see her again . 
One morning in early autumn, Willard told his sisters 
and brother good-bye, took the train , and sped away off 
into the North, He realized nothing save that he was 
leaving evil chums and must do better now. 
After days of a very tiring ride, he reached Au Train 
in Northern Michigan. There a tutor from his school, 
the "Knabe," met him, and piloted him to the regis-
trar's office. His work began right away, and for months 
he progressed easily. The restraint was irksome though, 
and he longed for the spring when out-door exercise 
would be allowed him. 
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His admirable work in the first base-ball game against 
"Kent," the rival school, won the lasting affection of all 
the "Knabe " boys. From that time on whatever 
"M'oney" said was law and gospel. He was captain 
of the nine all the remaining time . of his stay there. 
That he was popular and a favorite goes without saying. 
No serious thought had yet come to him. Still he 
went on to college after he finished at "Knabe." At 
the close of his second year in "Lyle College," he was 
called home to see his sisters graduate. What joy filled 
his soul when he boarded the cars which were to bear 
him back to the scenes of old. He was then a well-
grown boy. But that was all! He thought of college, 
boys, and fun; there, however, he quit thinking. 
Edgerton was comparatively quiet that summer. But 
Willard was overjoyed at seeing his old friends. One 
day he was introduced to a brother of the little Scotch 
lass whom he remembered so well. The two boys 
grew to be good friends, and soon Willard was invited 
down to Irvine's home. Irvine Furman was the boy's 
name, and his sister's, Addie. 
Willard wondered and wondered if Addie would look 
as she used to-if she would have the same blue cap, 
the same sweet face. He was chagrined to find her a 
grown-up young lady. He had forgotten that some 
time had passed, and did not know that she was a 
debutante the winter before . In place of the flaxen hair · 
which used to flow in bewitching confusion, there it was 
in regal pomp in a knot on top of her head! Instead 
of the shy smile, there was an open-eyed, look-straight-
at-you expression on her face ! Where once he had 
seen a little mincing step, there was now a stately, 
graceful tread. At first the transition was rather trying. 
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He found it hard to forgive her for having robbed him 
of the bright little picture of former days. Ah ! How 
many of us have pleasant little reminiscences cruelly 
crushed by revisiting the scenes in which they were 
enacted ! The streets seem narrower, the houses smaller, 
the people older. We really wonder if we are not mis-
taken in thinking that events there were once so pleasant. 
Addie was kind though, and it did not take many days 
for his youthful heart to lose itself. She rather liked the 
neatly-attired, freshl y-brushed young collegian, and he 
gave the '' fat hands," as he called the town boys, a 
rather heated pace that summer. He was amusing, you 
know, had lots of college ways and enthusiastic buoyancy. 
She readily drove, rode, danced, walked, or wheeled 
with him, just as her caprice would suggest. 
Thus the vacation passed. One afternoon near its 
close, they were out driving. The rural scenery was 
beautiful. In the distance lay a long chain of the Blue 
Ridge. Nearer were uneven stretches of forest pine, 
intermingled with open clearings. The odor of ripening 
grain, birch bark, and browning foliage filled the air. 
The sun was shedding its last mellow glow over all. 
Willard felt that no longer could he restrain that all-
devouring emotion which surged against the walls of his 
entire being. His very soul festered. He must gasp 
or cease to breathe ! There she was sitting beside him, 
to all appearances satisfied, chatting away gayly. And 
that was truly all ! He was a sensible fellow, by no 
means a" cad," yet he could not suppress nor extinguish 
the flame which devoured him. He must speak, though 
he be thought foolish as the amorous youths of old. 
Turning the subject rather awkwardly, he said: 
'' Miss Addie, we have been friendly for several weeks. 
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I have spent many pleasant hours with you, but now I 
am leaving. Would you think me unkind or brutish if 
I were to say something of how I feel toward you ? " 
There was probably a second of silence. Then she 
turned her face away and softly replied, "No, I shouldn't." 
Willard felt his heart surge, the blood coursed rapidly, 
then became rigidly frozen. The landscape backed off, 
all the world seemed whirling. He struggled, regained 
his voice: "Well, let me say, then, that I love you." 
She looked fully at him. A quiet smile played about 
her mouth. Willard leaned over and kissed her unre-
sisting lips. 
That is just as it was, just as such scenes are, and 
ever will be. Willard inhaled the intoxication of the 
moment with · all the ardor of his buoyant nature. He 
was wild with delight. He could not even dare to think 
it all over again. He was afraid to move-he might be 
dreaming and did not wish to awake. Long afterwards 
he told Addie that she had never been so beautiful be-
fore, nor would she ever be so again, until she should be 
accorded a place among the angels in fairyland. 
Reason predominated however, and after a week more 
of almost unalloyed happiness Willard returned to col-
lege, but what a change ! His place at the "Tavern " 
table was vacant. The proprietor was sorry to lose so 
good a customer. The boys were inconsolable at the 
loss of his wit and good humor. No one could see quite 
so much fun in nothing, no one could drink quite so 
much beer and maintain equilibrium, as he. The boys 
plead in vain. Something about "work" and '' hurry," 
they said was all that they could wring from him. He 
played ball no more, cut short his course, and was 
hastening with all speed so that he could soon read law, 
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get to business, and claim his love. All his letters to 
Addie were tending toward the consummation of such 
an event. 
One day, however, in midwinter, he received a short 
note from her. She was visiting in New Orleans. It 
ran as follows : 
''Your last letter makes me feel that it is due you to say that I 
can, and wish to be your friend, but no more. 
Yrs., ADDIE.'' 
Willard lowered the curtains to his study window. 
Filled his pipe with a fragrant mixture, struck a match, 
lit the tobacco, and took up the letter again. 
W. S. McN. 
(To be continued.) 
Resignation. 
In grief I cried to God. 
My soul, bowed down, moaned out its piteous prayer. 
I swore an oath, if He would give me strength 
To bear my load of care, 
My faltering faith would ripen into love. 
In pain I cried to God. 
My body racked with tortures multiplied. 
I pledged my vow, if He would give me ease, 
And bid my pain to cease, 
My faltering faith would lead to perfect love. 
But all in vain I've vowed! 
Though grief and pain have ceased to make me mourn, 
In health and happiness there is a cloud 
Obscure 'twixt Him and me! 
And faith and love alike are weaker grown. 
* * * * * * * 
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Then use the chast' ning rod 
To turn the current of my stubborn will! 
For I must learn that in creation's God 
There beats a Father's heart 
And lose my will in learning how to love. 
B. MERCER HARTMAN. 
Unselfish Love. 
NEVER had she sung before as she had that night. 
She had thrown her whole soul into what she sang 
and had rallied to her aid all the elements of her 
nature-her love, for she knew what it was to love, her 
pathos, her passion, her poetry, her religion-and the 
combination had been the perfection of melody. Un-
consciously she had lifted her audience with her into the 
ethereal realms of divine harmony. She had spoken to 
them in a universal language, and, unmindful of herself, 
she had bared to them her tender soul in all its moral 
purity and passion. They had felt that union of spirits 
which is seldom experienced between artist and audi-
ence, but which is absolutely essential to perfect inter-
pretation. She did not realize what she had done. She 
was one of the few of her profession who sing solely 
for the love of it, and how could she be expected to 
know that there were those of her hearers who had 
been lifted nearer to heaven by her singing. She did 
not know it-she was extremely unsophisticated-but 
one thing she did know and that was that she was 
unmistakably happy-not in the triumph of the hour, 
but in the refining influence of her own song. 
The concert was over now and she began to feel that 
weakening reaction which invariably follows an emo-
tional strain of any kind. She hastened to the dressing-
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room and hurriedly donned her wraps. She felt a thrill 
pass over her whole being as she thought that in that 
vast throng there was one, perhaps, to whom her 
singing had meant more than it had to the rest. She 
knew that he would be waiting for her at the stage door 
as usual, and there he was, leaning against the wall with 
the collar of his great coat turned high up around his 
ears. 
The human heart is a queer piece of mechanism and 
not always easy of comprehension. How strange that 
a few minutes before this very girl had listened cal-
lously to the applause of a multitude, and now at the 
sight of a single man she could feel her heart begin to 
beat more quickly and her whole frame trembled with 
the violence of suppressed emotion. 
He took her little hand in his, and, slipping it through 
his arm, pressed it closely to his breast where she could 
feel the passionate throbbing of his heart against it. 
Neither of them spoke, nor was the silence broken 
during the drive from the Opera House to the Cafe . 
It was only when seated at a table in _the far end of the 
hall that he forced himself to speak. 
"You made a great hit to-night,'' he said bluntly; 
"you sang well." 
Men always manage to say the wrong thing at the 
wrong time. 
0 Thank you," she said simply, '' I was in better voice 
than usual to-night." 
It is only the very inexperienced who betray their 
thoughts in words. Her tone was utterly indifferent, 
and she did not so much as raise . her eyes from the 
table. She was leaning on one elbow with her rosy 
cheek resting in her palm. Her fur cape had fallen 
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back from her shoulders, revealing her snowy neck and 
arms. He could see the gentle heaving of her virgin 
bosom. At that moment he loved her better than his 
life, but his love was honest, not selfish . 
At last he spoke again, and his keen gray eyes flashed 
fire. He was on the verge of the passionate outbreak 
which nature demanded, but he remembered his duty to 
her and he was restrained. 
"Anita, listen," he said, "I cannot remain silent 
longer-would to God that I could-but it is impossible. 
I love you, though I know that I sin in doing so. For-
give me. And now from this hour the paths of our lives 
must grow wider and wider apart." 
His speech was short and jerky, but she knew too 
well what he meant. She raised her great dark eyes 
upon him with infinite tenderness and said, "You are 
wrong, John. Why should our lives diverge? I under-
stand your honest unselfishness, and love you but the 
more for it, but I am not quite so unselfish myself. 
Your interest is mine, not mine, yours. Together we 
shall be happy, separate, miserable." 
"No, no, do not tempt me," he replied slowly, "I 
have thought it over carefully, and I have decided 
forever. I never intended to speak-the devil alone 
could have made me do what I have done-I have been 
a fool, but I will not be a villain. What would your 
great mother say if she knew that you loved me? What 
would your father say if he learned that he had for a son 
an ordinary violinist of the Opera House orchestra ? 
No, I am not for you. Do not seek to persuade me 
further for it is useless. My mind is fixed, and cannot 
be altered. I love you-I will not ruin you. Marry in 
your own circle, be happy, forget me." 
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He had risen as he spoke these last words. He drew 
her cape around her shoulders, and, taking her hand, led 
her out into the night. 
Standing on the edge of the sidewalk, he watched the 
carriage bearing his life away till it had vanished in the 
darkness. Then he turned and went into the world 
with a torn and bleeding heart, but he carried with him 
the knowledge that he had acted honestly. "To be 
wise and love exceeds man's might," had failed. 
H. LEE McBAIN. 
A Child ·or Nature. 
CHAPTER I. 
"KEEP your eyes wide open as you go through the 
world, young gentlemen, and you will see many 
things you are not looking for." These were the 
Professor's words to a large class in mathematics a half 
decade or more ago, and all experience bears witness to 
the striking and no less truthful statement. It is not 
infrequently true that mathematical deductions suggest 
generalizations far more interesting, more tangible, and 
more profitable than the various combinations of letters 
and figures. And so this scribe soon found himself medi-
tating upon the professorial injunction, philosophizing 
from premises discovered in mathematical research, and 
seeking also to establish for himself a scientific method 
of thought and action. 
How it gladdens the heart of the earnest and consci-
entious student to make a discovery-to prove satisfac-
torily to himself the truth or falsity of any statement! 
There is all the joy awakened by a new-found jewel ; all 
the proud confidences of rightful ownership. What 
72 RICHMOND COLLEGE MESSENGER. 
matters it that other eyes have gazed upon the same 
treasure? or that other men have once possessed it? 
Now it is mine, and this fact multiplies its value. But 
when to the joy of discovery there is added also the 
purpose to incarnate the new truth in one's own life, the 
heart is made to thrill with a new imp~tus, and life has 
a new meaning. With the light of those magic words 
falling round me, have I not discovered a new being? 
'' Keep your eyes wide open ! " It is far more difficult 
than to focus them on a single point-to look always in 
a single direction, oblivious of the men and measures 
and environments in which one is placed. And yet such 
were the words. 
The solution of mathematical problems depends upon : 
(1) Lucidity of statement; (2) unwavering persistency ; 
(3) accuracy in application. In proceeding, then, to 
obey the professorial injunction, these were the laws by 
which my introspective study was conducted. A lucid 
statement of one's own state of mind ! Who does not 
shrink from the very thought? But he who compre-
hends and masters self is greater than he that taketh a 
city, and so I enter heroically upon the study, solilo-
quizing thus: "Methinks I am living the life of a slave. 
I arise at the sound of a gong, and mechanically proceed 
to make my toilette, for in a student's apartment there 
is no one save himself to disarrange the scanty furnish-
ings. The morning meal is a part of the day's pro-
ceedings, and tradition says must consume eleven 
minutes. And now begins that series of unhallowed 
and unwelcome sounds, for 
' In the tower hangs a bell, 
In the eastern College tower; 
And it never fails to tell 
There is duty every hour.' 
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Having been summon ed to the class-room, I recite 
the text apportioned, and in turn receive a new assign-
ment. Each day simply imitates the last, a!ld prophe-
sies the next succeeding. In the routine of student life 
have I passed my days so far, knowing little of the 
outside world and .its many problems. My own occupa-
tion has been to study, and my goal the student's 
triumph. This work is dull and morbid in itself and has 
little charm to him who looks not to the future. These 
were the thoughts which racked the brain of a sleepless 
student far into the silent night. A troubled mind 
knows little rest, and so not many hours had passed 
before I was awake and sitting by my eastern window. 
"Keep · your eyes wide open.'' These were the words 
which haunted me most when most I wished to lose 
them. But what if their meaning should be more fully 
tested ? What if my vision should be extended to the 
great and beautiful world about me? What if my eyes 
should at times be closed to the chemical reactions in 
plant life, and see only the flowers in their innocent 
beauty? Be closed to the astronomical relations of 
heavenly bodies and gaze simply at their wondrous gran-
deur? Be closed to the sight of multiplied minerals in 
the mountain peak to feast upon its majestic splendor? 
While thus I sat and wondered a soft note from the 
first songster reached my ear, and day began to dawn. 
The eastern horizon was lighted first, then the mellow 
hues shot further and further across the clouded sky, 
the colors deepening here and fading there, presenting 
ever changing and more beautiful scenes, until at last all 
gave way to the glorious sunrise. What a revelation! 
For an hour Nature had been painting wondrous pictures 
in the vaults of heaven-and yet half her children lay 
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asleeping. The man that can witness quietly the break 
of day, see the glad approach of the sun's bright heralds, 
watch the silent grandeur of the King of Day as he tar-
ries _ on the eastern horizon tq smile a blessing upon 
sleeping earth, then speeds joyfully away on his mission 
of life and light ; the man, I say, who can gaze upon a 
scene like this and is not moved to a purer life and a 
nobler purpose is not the man for whom he was created. 
But was there not a silent voice from this heavenly vis-
ion calling me to still further revelations? I obeyed the 
fancied summons, and was soon wandering far from our 
classic halls into the western suburbs, feasting all the 
while upon the beauties of the early morning. Here a 
drooping daisy lifted its head to kiss the sunshine, there 
the wild rose opened wide its petals and gave out sweet-
est perfume, yonder a field of new-mown hay scintillated 
with ten million dew-drops. The cow-boy swung the 
pasture gate and led through his charge, the merry voices 
of farm hands rang out upon the morning air, and far 
back in town the shrieks of escaping steam were calling 
laborers to their toil. On and on, amid enchanting 
scenes, I wandered down the broad road leading close 
by a farm-house. The spacious lawn, simple architecture 
and broad veranda impressed me, and 'twas while lost 
in admiration of these that, lo! just over the front yard 
fence and gracefully reclining in a hammock I saw a sub-
ject fit for the world's best artist. Upon the grass hard 
by lay her broad-brimmed hat. She was dressed in a 
morning gown of simple beauty, her brown hair rolled 
gracefully back upon a high and classic forehead, she held 
a book in one hand, while the other fell carelessly over 
the hammock's side. With a hammock as her resting-
place the green sward for a background and . native 
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beauty as her sole adornment she seemed verily "A 
Child of Nature." For a moment I stood spell-bound. 
Her large and honest eyes met my own. "Pardon me,'' 
I said, recovering. She smiled, dropped her head, and 
continued reading. What a picture! 
After the glorious revelations of this spring-time morn-
ing; this communion sweet with Nature and the God of 
Nature; this meeting, stran ge and pleasant, with a puz-
zling maiden-" tell me not in mournful numbers life is 
but an empty dream." I am a new, a strange, a better 
man. Work now will be a pleasant duty, and I hie my-
self to meet it . Thus thinking, I retraced my steps. 
Mine eyes were lifted once more from the things around 
me, and, looking intently through the vistas-
" I saw two cloud s th at morning 
Tinged by th e ri sing sun, 
And in the dawn they floated on 
And ming led into one." 
( To be continued.) 
ToAmv. 
When thou wrapst me round with the thrall of thy grace, 
And stiflest my breath with thy mesmeric glance , 
My spirit divides me, and floating in space 
I gaze on the charms of thy fair countenance. 
For thine is the power, to blossom the flower, 
By magic, a rose or a cold evening glory. 
To breathe in the flame 'till the red petals lower 
Or freeze it in frost 'till its petals are hoary. 
Down in the cool dim depths of thy heart 
Is the haunt of my soul since you drew it from me, 
Will you hold it for e'er, with a charm, that thou art? 
Or will you forever be just bonne Am£e f 
R. C. L. 
To each one of our friends we extend a 
GREETING. hearty Christmas greeting. We have tried 
to reach you with this issue just at Yule-tide. We hope 
when the great log flames in the chimney-place and the 
laugh and jest go round that you will not forget the 
MESSENGER. May the gentle muses visit you in this 
season of good cheer, and awaken in you some legend, 
some echo, or some dream whereby we may profit in the 
future. 
OHRISTMAS The MESSENGER appears this month in a new 
NUMBER. dress, and we have tried to make the con-
tents better than usual. As to whether we have suc-
ceeded or not we shall allow our friends to decide. We 
have done the best we could with the material we had to 
select from. . We were very much gratified to see so 
many more of the students submitting articles for this 
issue than is usual. Some of the pieces we can not use, 
others we may use later. To those whose articles are 
rejected allow us to say that this should not prevent your 
trying again, but it should rather cause you to try harder 
the next time to write a piece that will pass muster. 
A RETROSPEO-From the time when the Cuban question 
TIVE VIEW . . 
OF THE WAR. was first agitated our sympathies have been 
with the oppressed Cubans, but we hoped and believed 
that the question could be settled by diplomacy. We 
believed that the Spanish rule could be overthrown 
without resort to arms, and so regretted it when we 
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found that war was upon us. Although we regretted the 
fact of war, we nevertheless sympathized with its 
avowed purpose. If the diplomats were unable to put 
an end to the horrible persecutions and outrages perpe-
trated by the Spanish, we felt that the United States 
must interefere in the name of humanity, and force 
Spain from Cuba. 
The sufferings of the reconcentrados beggared descrip-
tion, and so we felt no little enthusiasm in the war, now 
that it was upon us. Congress had declared to the world 
that we were entering upon war in the interest of 
humanity, and not for conquest. The people of the 
country accepting this statement entered upon the war 
with as much enthusiasm as could have been expected 
considering that our enemy was very much weaker than 
we were. 
The war was brought to a speedy and successful 
close. Nothing remained to be done except the arrang-
ing as to the terms of peace. Commissioners were ap-
pointed by the two powers, and for several weeks they 
held sessions in Paris. They concluded their labors a 
few days ago. 
If we felt enthusiastic at the beginning of the war, we 
feel chagrined at its close. Our commissioners, in our 
humble judgment, acted very unlike diplomats. They 
would simply state what they desired, and knowing the 
helplessness of Spain refused to hear any modifications. 
We can not but feel the justice of the statement of one of 
the Spanish commissioners when he said America acted 
as a " conscienceless giant." 
We entered upon no war of conquest, and yet insist 
upon Spain's yielding to us all of the islands we seized 
except Cuba ; and it is pretended that an independent 
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government is to be established there. In view of what 
we have seen we have very little faith in this pretence, 
and if the administration could carry out its wishes, we 
are not by any means sure but that Cuba would also 
come to us as a colony. 
We can not help feeling that we have acted dishonestly 
as a nation, and that the declaration of no conquest was 
simply a trick of the politicians. We had an opportu-
nity to show to the world that we love liberty for its own 
sake , and that we are willing, if need be, to fight to give 
it to the sorely oppressed; but our greed has gotten the 
better of us, and we have set about to despoil a nation 
too weak to defend itself. We sincerely hope the treaty 
may not be ratified. 
OUR .Work has now begun on our Science Hall, 
SOIENOE HALL. and is being pushed rapidly. The founda-
tions are pretty well laid and the walls are being raised. 
We understand the work is to be pushed as rapidly as 
possible, and the prospects are that before the session 
closes this beautiful building will be completed. It is 
being built on the south side of the campus, and just 
east of the Franklin-street entrance. 
-~-
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At last ! The long expected has happened and our 
new science hall is actually under course of construction. 
AH indications seem to point to a very handsome build-
ing which will be an ornament to Richmond as well as 
to our campus, and better still it will make itself "Useful 
~s well as ornamental." 
Foot-ball for this season is now a thing of the past 
and in its place Bandy is all the rage ; in other words, 
Foot-ball has departed, Bandy has come in and instead 
of complaining of broken heads, 'twill now be a com-
plaint of the shin. 
Have you heard that new and touching song entitled 
"Just Break the News to Mother " ? 
"There was a mighty hunter before the Lord and his 
name was'' Thraves. 
Judging from the number of our boys who throng 
Broad Street every · afternoon the stores must be doing 
a rushing business with them(?) Evidently they have 
neglected our advice of the last number in which we 
warned them for various reasons not to let the affections 
of summer last too long. 
Please ask Mr. W. S. McNiell when you see him if he 
has seen anything of Eulus lately? 
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Mr. W. W. Edwards (B. A. '97), still continues to 
make us these flying visits ; wonder if the attraction still 
remains the same ? 
Friday night the 16th of this month promises to be 
one of unusual pleasure with us at the College. The 
occasion will be a " Musicale " given by the very best 
talent in the city for the benefit of the Mu Sigma Rho 
Literary Society. Let every loyal Mu Sig. do as the 
scribe expects to-'' bring his best girl ''-if he has one. 
"The air biteth shrewdly," and the wind whistleth 
shrilly at this season of the year. We certainly do pity 
the inhabiters of the north side of the buildings and how 
we do hug ourselves that we have a southern position ! 
Rev. W . R. Gales delivered a very interesting address 
to the students in the chapel on Monday night the 12th. 
We are glad to see the interest being taken in the 
gymnasium this year; at every class , the room is quite 
full and the work is a real pleasure ; we cannot speak 
too highly of our new and competent instructor, Mr. Wil-
liams. 
During the past month President Boatwright took a 
trip to New York for the purpose of purchasing some 
pieces of art with which to adorn our college museum. 
We are sure that his selections have been good and are 
anxious for their arrival, in order that we may have the 
pleasure of viewing and studying their beauty. 
The man who said that Senior Deutsch is a ''snap" 
had evidently been imbibing too freely and knew not 
whereof he spake." 
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"Say Bill, did you ever marry that girl you wet;"e !ov-
ing so hard last summer?" · · 
'' Nit.'' 
"Well, why didn't you ? " 
"Cause she married that other fellow.'' 
Saturday evening the 10th, a delightful reception was 
tendered the Senior Law ·Class by Prof. Ernest Long. 
Nearly all the class availed themselves of the opportun-
ity and passed a most pleasant evening being hospitably 
entertained by Prof. Long's charming bride, who was ably 
assisted by Miss Mattie Pollard, Miss Alma McN eill, 
Misses Juliet and Mary Wad dill, Miss Josie Pollard, Miss 
Williams, of North Carolina, and Misses Marion and 
Julia Ryland. 
On Friday afternoon, November 25th, Miss Ethel 
Schmelz, of Hampton, was most charmingly entertained 
by Miss Lalla Pollard, whom she has beeQ visiting for the 
past week. 
Examinations' most fatal evening has once more ap-
peared, and no doubt will carry off its accustomed vic-
tims ; we refer to skating. 
Wonder what the Ring Tum Phi thinks of our Editor-
in-Chief; probably it forgot that he is an old V. M. I. 
man when it paid us a visit some time ago. 
We are glad to be able to· say that Mr . N. H. Pope 
who has been suffering from an attack of malaria fever 
. . . 1s now 1mprovmg. 
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Dr. J. R. Sampey, of the Southern Baptist Theological 
Seminary, was in the city the 12th and made an interest~ 
ing talk in the chapel that morning. 
Best wishes to all for a Merry Christmas and a Happy 
New Year. 
PUNIOA FIDES. 
[~ympa.thetically inscribed to our heartbroken friend, Burnley.] 
When I first to College came, 
I then did thirst for fame, 
To make myself a name 
Was my desire. 
But, alas ! those visions bright 
Have faded out of sight, 
And now both day and night 
I long to die. 
The reason this change of heart, 
This wishing for Death's dart, 
This longing to depart, 
Is quickly told. 
Once a maiden I did love, 
Better than all else above 
This earth; she was a dove (?) 
Beyond compare. 
I burned with the fire of youth, 
Baited by false words for truth, 
Acted just like a goose, 
APh-.D-. 
She told me she suffered so 
When at last I had to go 
Away to Collegio 
Last Septem. 
COLLEGIAN A. 
Oh! she swore she would be true, 
That my love was all she knew, 
That her pleasures would be few, 
While I was gone. 
Our letters flew thick and fast; 
Vows were faithfully passed; 
But such joys could not last, 
As you shall see. 
Now, toll the sad bells slowly, 
Whisper the words lowly, 
When 'tis told how wholly 
I was sold. 
One day a letter came 
Entwining with my name 
A life-long, tender flame 
Of mad devotion. 
The next night she took a scoot 
With a bloody blank galoot 
Who had n' er press' d his suit 
Before that eve. 
Then she wrote: "Dear, don't you fret, 
Just smoke a cigarette, 
And please do not forget 
To wish me well." 
How I wish that war with Spain 
Would happen once again, 
So that I might be slain, 
And die a martyr. 
Why callest thou me "Red Eyes," 
I' st because much hard cries 
Do tend to stigmatize 
My optics? 
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There's no hope, no cure, no calm, 
Nor even Jennie's balm 
Can make life seem a psalm 
To me, again, 
When my epitaph you write, 
Fail not thereon to indite, 
'' He has gone from the night 
Of dark despair." 
•••• + 
J. F.-A. M. 
After a most successful campaign, the foot-ball team 
has gone into winter quarters. After the heat of many 
battles they rest well. May th ey not suffer from cold or 
h~B! : 
The gymnasium is doing unusually fine work. The 
classes are thought to be larger than ever before. At 
4:30 and 5:30 P. M. it is the centre of attraction. In-
structor M. G. Williams thoroug hly und er stands how to 
develop every mu scle. 
Gymnasium instruction is a very important part of 
one's college course. No student can afford to neglect 
it. A sound mind in a sound body is what we need. 
The chilling blasts of winter have begun to blow, 
making it rather uncomfortable . for out-door exercise . 
Yet not even angry Boreas can frighten some of our 
choice spirits from the campus. 
Lawn-tennis still survives. The back-stops recently 
put up greatly add to the enjoyment of this game . 
The Tennis Association has about thirty members. 
Among this number are many good players. We may 
expect that the honors awarded in this line of athletics 
will be warmly contested. 
The interest in tennis at this institution has been 
steadily growing every year. The boys anticipate a 
pleasant time when they have the privilege of playing 
with the co-eds. 
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Basket-ball is being practiced with a vim. The boys 
are taking more interest in this sport than ever before. 
After the intermediate examinations, they expect to 
organize the best team we have ever had. This game 
affords a fine exercise-second only to foot-ball. 
The Athletic Editor wishes to all the athletes of '98 
and '99 a most happy Christmas. You have won the 
olive wreath. May Yule -tide joy add lustre to your 
victory! 
" You do not know 
That this is so," 
The city cousin said; 
'' You wrote upon 
Those eggs in fun 
The time when they were laid ." 
The packing stopped, 
The farmer hopped 
Out from his dusty crates. 
He said: "By gosh ! 
It is no bosh, 
I feed my hens on dates .'' 
-~ -
P. 
Shakespeare says : 
'' The worthiness of praise distains his worth 
If that the praised himself bring the prai se forth.'' 
And surely none of us can doubt the truth of this 
statement on the part of the great English poet. A cer-
tain amount of self-confidence is always necessary to the 
suc.cess of any undertaking, but nothin g disgusts us 
quite so quickly as self-praise. We are afraid that our 
Hampden-Sydney friends overlooked this very apparent 
fact in a conspicuous editorial in the last issue of their 
magazine. We quote from the article as follows : "We 
have no intentions of disparaging any of the weak rivals 
of the Kalez'doscope-abuse has been and always will be 
a bad weapon to wield in a matter of argument, but we 
do invite and challenge a comparison. We ask you to 
compare the issue of last year with any college annual 
issued in this State or in the South. That it is equal to 
and in some cases superior to Corks and Curls, the 
Calyx and the Spz'nster-any others do not bear consid-
eration." It is not a question of our being '' miffed" at 
their cruel oversight of our own annual, for, of course, 
we realize what a poor showing our modest Sp£der would 
make beside their finished and artistic publication, but it 
is merely a desire to see justice shown that prompts this 
article. The writer of the extract quoted surely could 
not have seen the last issue of the Cap and Gown when 
he invited a comparison between his own juvenile at-
tempt and what is considered by people who know to be 
the best annual gotten out in the country. We would 
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suggest that he procure a copy. Aside from the pro-
truding egotism of this editorial, the magazine was a very 
creditable production. Among the striking features 
noted was the selection of the clippings, which displayed 
remarkably good taste. 
We read with pleasure the November issue of the 
Red and Blue from the University of Pennsylvania. An 
essay on the Fiction and Poetry of Robert Lo:uis Steven-
son proved to be very instructive as well as interesting. 
A number of short stories well written and carefully 
planned added much to the interest of the magazine. 
This is one of the few college periodicals of the country 
which makes any attempt at illustrations-a thing which 
can not fail to please. 
The Kiss of Death is the title cif an exceedingly well 
written story in The Gray 'Jacket. The subject is an 
oddly chosen one for a college journal, but so cleverly 
has the author of the piece handled it that we are almost 
tempted to believe that he writes from experience. At 
least he shows a deep insight into human nature, and we 
cannot fail to admire his genius, even if some of us re-
ject a part of his philosophy, which has a decided vein of 
skepticism running through it. 
We are glad to make the acquaintance of a new friend 
in the R. M. A. 'Journal. For a first issue it is remark-
ably creditable, and we wish it all success in all its future 
undertakings. · 
EXCHANGE DEPARTMENT. 89 
The storiettes in the University ef Virginia Magazine 
have a certain finish about them which is seldom found 
in magazines of like character. They read more on the 
order of stories found in the "professional" magazines 
of the country. 
We cannot pass over the Vassar Miscellany without 
some word of comment. As usual its literary merit is 
unsurpassed. Among the striking articles are, Pygma-
lion, a poem ; The Relation of Poetry to Civilization, and 
Coaching. 
~'ll""'''mf,, ''"''''''''f"!., , .,,,,,,,,.~,, "''"H~~I•" .. 
• 
FLAGGING PATRIOTISM. 
" Here, take my flag," said the man from Yale, 
To his Vassar cousin fair, 
" 'Tis a jolly flag of truest blue; 
You'll be proud to have it there." 
"The red's the only shade on earth," 
The Harvard fellow said. 
Cornell chimed in, "That's right, old chap, 
I swear by white and red." 
On Yale she turned her eyes of blue, 
Her · red lips smiled as well; 
The flush that stained her snow-white brow 
Was loyal to Cornell. 
" My flag's red, white, and blue," she said, 
'' So there need be no fuss ! 
To show there's no partiality, 
I'll mark the flag just ' U. S.' " 
- Vassar Miscellany. 
This life is like the instant flash of light 
That through the lens upon the plate 
Spontaneous prints a picture, dark or bright, 
E' erlasting in the Book of Fate. 
-Georgetown College Journal. 
FROST-BITTEN. 
I sent my lady violets blue, 
And then with lover's art 
I begged her, if she loved me true, 
To wear them o'er her heart. 
CLIPPINGS. 
And if she would not say me yea, 
But bade me not despair, 
I prayed her send hope's cheering ray, 
And wear them in her hair. 
* * * * * * 
I met my lady yester e'en, 
The wind blew chill and rough, 
She wore my flowers-but, cruel queen, 
She'd pinned them on her muff! 
He came to see her stormy nights, 
When he had nowhere else to go; 
She liked to see him at such times, 
And so she called him her rain-beau. 
MUSINGS OF A SPIRIT. 
H.W.H. 
What means yon sad and solemn throng, 
That follows close the shrouded bier? 
The tender words, the parting look, 
E'en watered with the silent tear ? 
Can that cold piece of silent clay, 
Which once entombed my 'pentant soul, 
Be but the object of their outward grief? 
Look ! here and there along the way 
Sweet flowers are strewn, whose scented breath 
Methinks would be more fitting incense 
To the quick than dead. For virtue 
Dwells not in the bones of man, 
But in the breast. Why chant the solemn dirge 
0' er this poor unresponsive clay ? 
There is no heart-string there to play upon; 
Why sacrifice one little hard-wept tear? 
There runs no living stream within that form 
To longer need such 'freshing showers. 
Oh, fraud of frauds and robbery bold ! 
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But selfish misers that ye were 
I might have perished for their lack 
Before ye gave me. And now, 
As if 'twould well atone for such neglect, 
This pittance do y·e render to my bones, 
Which in your minds no sooner covered than forgot. 
Oh that each mortal soul might see 
Himself the victim of such heartless form, 
That he might better know what duty is, 
And where sweet charity of love begins. 
-R. M. A. Journal. 
[ADVERTISEMENTS.] 
A PIANO AT A NOMINAL PRICB. 
Chicago's largest music house, Lyon & Healy, have bought for a fraction 
of its cost, the entire stock of Lyon, Potter & Co. These splendid pianos 
are offered without reserve until all are sold. In this stock are a number 
new Steinway pianos, and hundreds of new and second-hand pianos, in-
cluding instruments of the following well-known makes: Sterling, Hunt-
ington, A. B. Chase, Vose, Fischer, Weber, Chickering, G. W. Lyon, etc., 
etc. In square pianos there are fine-toned instruments at $25, $40, $60, 
and upwards. In upright pianos neat instruments at $100, $120, $140, $150, 
$165, $190, $200, and upwards . In Baby Grands some nice specimens at 
$250 and upwards. Nearly all these pianos were intended to sell for at least 
double these clearing sale prices. A good plan would be to order a piano, 
leaving the selection of it to Lyon & Healy. However, they will send a 
list and full particulars upon application. Any piano not proving entirely 
satisfactory may be returned at their expense. Address simply, Lyon & 
Healy, Chicago. Distance is no obstacle in taking advantage of this 
remarkable chance to obtain a piano, for in proportion to the saving to be 




COLLEGE men everywhere are invited to send for the Washburn Souvenir Catalog, It contains nearly 300 portraits of artists and collegians, besides giving some accoun, of the construction of Washburn instruments and a complete list of net prices. 
First-class music dealers the world over sell Washburns, or instruments may bo 
obtained from the makers 
LYON & HEALY, CHICAGO. 
CRUMP & WEST COAL COMPANY, Phone 83. 
'-' •• Dealerslnallklndsor Coaa and Wood. 
1719 E. Cary St., 
RICHMOND, VA. Kept Dry Under Shelter. 
J. .d. MORRIS, Soda and Mineral Waters, Cigars, Tobacco, &c., &c. 
MANUFACTURER OF, , • 
Fitte Ice-Cream ottd Ices, 
Phone 499. 626 East Broad Street, 
Richmond, Va. 
WRIGHT, KAY & CO., 
The Leadlttg Badae Makers of Att1erlca 
Official Makers ror 76 College Fl'Btemltles, Introducers or Select Fraternity 
Stationery. ANY ARTICLE FROM OUR HANDS 18 THE BEST THAT CAN BE MADE 
••• Designs and Estimates Furnished for all Classes or Trophy Work • • • 
Address, - - - 140 and 142 Woodward Avenue, Detroit, Mich. 
Se.r::1.c:l. :f"c,r Sa.mple, E3c,c,J.c, 
P. 0; Box 843. 
NEW TELEPHONE ·i 16. 
J. L. Hill 
rinting Company 
9, II, I 3 N. 12th Street, 
Richmond, Virginia. . 
Publishers of the following . 
We make a 
Specialty of 
School and College 
. . . Printing ... 
of all kinds. 
DIRECTORIES: 
VIRGINIA .. . 
Virginia State ........... ........ .... ....... $6 00 · 
Richmond.................................... 6 OO• 
Norfolk, Portsmouth and Berkley, 5 oo • 
Petersburg... ........................... ..... 3 oo 
Newport News, Hampton, Phcebus 
and Old Point. ................. ..... ... 3 00 • 
NORTH CAROLINA .. . 
Asheville ..... .. ... .. ......................... 5 00 · 
Charlotte ... ..................... ..... ....... 3 oo 
Wilmington ................................. 3 oo · 
GEORGIA .. . 
Georgia State ... ... .. ...................... 6 oo , 
LITERARY SOCIETIES. 
MU SIGMA RHO. 
President ]. •••••••••. B. H. WEST. 
Vice-President ••..... F. w. MOORE. 
Secretary •.•••.•• , J, P. McOABE, 
Treasurer • • • , . • • • • • • L. J. SMITH, 
PHILOLOG!ll.N. 
President •. • .•. H. G. NOFFSINGER. 
Vice-President .. • , • ••. W. M. SEAY. 
Secretary •••.. , •... H. H. HIJDSON, 
Treasurer •• .. •••.•. J. L. HART. 
WILLIAMS LAW ASSOCIATION. 
President . . . . . . . . . . • . . . R. L. WILLIUIS. 
Vice-President· • •. , •••••• W. H. GRIFFITH. 
Treasurer . . • • • ••••••• H. L. BLOOMBERG. 
Sergeant-at-Arms • •.•.•••••• R. H. TALLEY. 
GENERAL ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION. 
President . . . . • • • • . . . . . WJI. D. THOMAS. 
Vice-President • . • . . . ••..•• B. LANKFORD. 
Secretary ••.••••••.•••• F. GOOHNAIJER. 
Treasurer ••••.••••••••• S.S. ROBINSON, 
FOOT-BALL DEPARTMENT. 
ALLEN D. JONES •••••••• Manager. 
B. LANKFORD . . . . .••••• Oaptaln. 
JULIAN HILL •.•••.•••• Trainer. 
BASE-BALL DEPARTMENT. 
GEO. E. GREGORY .•.•••• Manager, 
8. S. ROBINSON ••....•• . Oaptaln. 
. ... . ............. Trainer, 
J_ J_ OOLLI~S:, 
GROCERIES Tobacco and Cigars. ' CONFECTIONERIES a suecialtJ. 
STATIONERY, LAMP FIXTURES, 
OILS, and STUDENTS' SUPPLIES. 
1500 w. BROAD STREET, OPJc§>lL\ii~ 
G. W. LATIMER Druggist• Pharmacist ' ... . . . .... .... . 
Toilet Articles, Stationery, Tobacco, 
and CIKars, and Everythln§: usually 
found In a First-Class Dru(: Store. 
Prescriptions car efully compound ed at all hours-Day or Night . Tele• 
phone ord ers and C. O. D. order s by mail or te legraph promptly executed. 





Tricycle s, Veloclp~des, Sportin g Goods, 
and Toys. •cycle and Carria ge Repairing 
Promptly Executed. ========== 
.NEW PHONE 485, 
Factory and Salesroom: 
105 E. Broad Street, near First. 
THE COHEN COMPANY, BIC~!=:~ ..... 
GENTS' FURNISHINGS 
__ . ·-· _ .. _._ A SPECIAL'T'V. _ _ .. _. _ . . _._ 
Worn ' E h It may be a convenience to visitors an s XC ange to know th e RICHMOND EXCHANGE 
, FOR WOMAN'S WORK (Third st ., cor 
rFranklin) is pr epar ed to t ake ord ers for Home-Mad e Cakes, Br eads, and everything mad e by good housekeepers. Elaborate or simpl e Supp ers, Dinn ers, and Lunch eons can be furnished on 
Qi short notice . Th e most beauti ful Fancy Work always for sale . 
Sewing of every descripti on don e. Gentlemen 's Clothing neatly repaired. 
Jo §Ilmll1lglhnteir, Horses and Buggies a Specialty 
601 and 603 
W.BroadSt. 
Fine Livery . .. 
Carria~es for Entertainments -, Marriages 
Awnings Furnished for Marriages 
Webster's International 
Get The Dest. Dictionary. 
IT IS A THOR.OUOH REVISION OP THE UNABR.IDOEO, 
The purpose of which has been not display nor the provision of material 
for boastful and showy advertisement, but the due, judicious, scholarly, 
thorough perfecting of a work which in all the stages of its growth has 
obtained in an equal degree the favor and confidence of scholars and of the 
general public. 
The International is Invaluable in the household, the school-
room, and to the teacher, scholar, professional man, and self-educator • 
.-specimen pagllB sent on application to the Publishers, 
G. a: c. MERRIAM co., 8prlntpleld, M-•· 
CAUTION. Do not be deceived In buylnir •mall 
so-called "Webster's Olctlonarl•." 
~ ~ ~ Allauthenticabridg-wmmn wsa,,m wmlfin ments ol Webster's "~ • ~ '==1 International Dic-tionary, in the vari-
0118 sizes, bear our trade-mark ou the front cover as shown iu the small cuts. 
Intercollegiate Bureau of Academic Costume 
COTRELL & LEONARD, 
472-478 Broadway, Albany, N. Y. 
(t>----- MAKBRBOFTHB----~~ 
Caps, Gowns, an.ct Hoods 
To the American Universities and Colleges 
ll lua\rated Bulletin, s&mplea, and prJoe1 upon ap plicatio n , 
BENJAMIN P. ASHTON, 
••• DEALER IN ... 
Fancy.@ §taplle Giiroceiries9 
CORN, OATS, AND MILL-FEED, 
604 E. Marshall Street, 
TOBACCO AND CIOAR.5. ... Richmond, Va. 
HOMEIER & GLARK, ~ 










525 E. Broad St.. Richmond. Va. 'if.§),, 
W. S. PILCHER. BENJ. L. PURC)!:LL. 
W. S. Pilcher & Co., · 
Coal, Wood, -P-~u Coke, 
Marshall and Bowe Sts., 
Richmond, . Virginia. 
Old Phone 330. 
New Phone 760. 
One block directly north 
of College .•. 
J., M. BLANKS, 
The---~ 
+)J·•Prescri ption · Druggist ... 
Cor. Hancock and Clay Sts., Richmond, Va. 
TELEP:H:ONE 799. 
., ••• Fine Meerschaum and Briar Pipes • • • f8 
~i~AUEN's·····--i; 
~1 ~  For-=====~--- i i ~ 
B Imported, . . . co I e! Key We.st, and ll (()Y'car 5 ! h Domestic • • • ~ ! 
;, MINERAL WATER DEPOT. Ii 
ii 14t~andrtain.Str~e~s· . BRANCH R. ALLEN, II 
~, 916E.Maln.Street . Richmond, Va. r 
..................................................................... 
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AND ALL POINTS 
NORTH AND EAST. 
THROUGH ALL-RAIL 
Fast Passenger and F eight Line. 
B. T. D. MYERS, W. P. TAYLOR, 
' President. Traffic Manapr. 
RICHMOND COL· EOE. 
The College, was fpµnded in 1832. 'It was moved 
from the co~ntr! to :Its pr,esenJ . ~~autiful park In , 
Richmond city m 1834. The value •of grounds and 
buildings is $400,000. TJ;te yalue of 'endowment is 
8260,000. The endowed Library: ,contains 13,000 vol• 
umes and Is kept supplied with the newest .1tandJrd 
books. ,, 
Full c.orps of professors m twelve depa?Gments. 
Cpurses leading to degrees or B, A., B. S., II. A., 
,ai\d Bachelor of Law. Thorough instruction. High 
standards. 
1
, . SXPE,tiSES.. .. .. · ' 
:
1 
: l , Tuition free to all students for the minist~y. En-
' I dowed scholarships pay tuition for twenty-eighi 
\ I I worthy:\ students. Donation funds aid ministerial 
· • student~ from other States. The total living: ex-
penses of a·,tudeilt who pays all fees are less than 
1225 for session of nine months. Table board co1t11, 
16.oO to 810 a month. 
' ' 
llAW ...... 
A :flourishing sc·hool of law oifers· legal training at 
small· cost under the most favorable surroundings. 
Junior ·and Senior cla.sses. Fees for entire ses,ion, 
161 to '76. 
During 1897-'98 there were two hundred and sixty-two 
students. The good health of students was unbroken 
by any case of serious sickness. Fourteen degrees, 
one hundred and sixty-three Diplomas, and two hun• 
dred and ninety-six Distil)ctions awarded June 24, 
1807, indicate that the session's work was faithfully 
done. ' · 
SP~If{G TS~- asQif{S ~B~UA~Y 8, 1899. 
Students who enter after January l 1a~e charged for half session only. 
Postal-card request will brinf catalogue, bulletin, and full inform&tion. 
Address, · 
PRumurt F w. BOA'rw'RIGHT, 
RICJ1110m>, VJ... 
' .
